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.and then only I recognized the Grand
Duchess. She acted very well with me; she
gave me good tea and some cigarettes, for
she smokes, as all Russian ladies do. Her
son, the Duke of Luchtenberg, is a very
handsome fellow. Good-by, dear friend.
What do you think of overflows ? I con-
gratulate you on not having been drowned.

CCXCII.

CANNES, January 3, 1867.
DEAR friend, your letter filled me with re-
morse. I have wanted to write to you for a
long time, but the uncertainty as to where
you are Is a great bother. You are ever
wandering, and none knows where to catch
you. Then, you have not replied to a very
long letter, written in a very beautiful style,
which I sent to you. Moreover, you do not
know how time flies in a land like this,
where it never rains, and where the most
important thing is to stay in the sun. I
have done nothing but read a history of
Peter the Great. The great man was a bar-
barian, who got drunk horribly. This didrass-
